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Jan. 13, 1924. 


Mr. Richard Burton, 
The Players, 
Gramercy Park, New York. 
Dear Richard Burton: 
| Your Booful of Dec. 22nd warms my heart-- and 
I have been looking ever since for the out-of-print first edition poem, é| 
but fear it has got lost in the holidey jam. Still it may be along yet, 
for only yesterday I got something mailed in Chicago Dec. 18th. 


The Song Book is already in the Third Edition, which greatly 


happifies me, It means that I shall be able to get out a Second Book 

this Pall. Everything I "make" goes back into saving more Songs. 

And these are beginning to worm their way into the hearts of those who 
try them, I would tickle your gills to drop into one of Farwell's 

- ‘Community Sings and hear a thousand Gringos fairly ats up" these 
3 of the 01d Romance they are trampling under foot. It isa 
'3 revenge of the Dons! I am always hoping that you will a ; 
al pte het via oe do s saad see + ie | 


